had run away. The^ hospital was full of shattered
men. They had been taken off the waggons and
limbers at the iron bridge and brought the rest of
the way on litters. They lay in rows, pale, bloody,
and groaning, while the surgeons amputated,
probed and dressed. Women flocked round fanning
the wounded and offering iced water and stuff for
bandages 5 the horrors of war were new to most of
them.
The natives of the city were making away from
the English quarter. Riderless horses galloped up
and down while elephants and camels were hurried
off by their drivers. The boatmen on the river
worked their craft as far away from the Residency
and the iron bridge as possible. Soon there was not a
living creature to be seen round the outside of the
entrenchment. Then from the roof tops the garrison
could see the enemy fording the river lower down.
Both the stone bridge, by the Machhi Bhawan, and
the iron bridge were covered by the British guns,
and the mutineers therefore began collecting boats
for a-bridge which should be out of range. Others
occupied the houses round the entrenchment and
rapidly cut loopholes for musketry. The walls of the
native prison outside the Baillie Guard gate were
seen to be thick with prisoners making their escape
BjT ropes from the windows. The enemy began to
fire from the neighbouring houses, and opened a
cannonade from the far side of the river, where they
had placed their own guns and the 8-inch howitzer
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